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History repeats itself in strange ways, and I continue
to wonder why the Conservatives, who are so easily
tamed, should be as leaderless to-day as they were then.

I was welcomed on my arrival by the lovely Mrs.
Chamberlain and found her husband sitting erect in his
arm-chair near the tea table; his hair was black and
brushed, and he had an orchid in his tightly buttoned
frock coat.

The room we were shown into was furnished in early
Pullman-car or late North-German-Lloyd style and
struck me as singularly undistinguished.

My host's speech was indistinct but his mind was
alert. After greeting him with a deep inside pity and
much affection, I asked him if he had been pleased with
the results of the General Election. I added that I
myself had been disappointed with the South, but that
the North had gone well for us; to which he answered
that he had expected to beat us, and wondered why
Scotland was always so Liberal, I amused him by saying
that we were an uninfluenceable race with an advanced
middle class, superior to the aristocracy and too clever
to be taken in by Tariff Reform, and added :

" You know, Mr. Chamberlain, I would not much
care to be a Unionist to-day ! "

Mistaking my tone for one of triumph, he said:

" But you also have great difficulties ahead of you."

I explained that I meant that the Protectionist party
could not feel any satisfaction at being led by Arthur
Balfour, as he had never been one of them. To which
he replied:

" He is coming on a little, but the truth is he never
understood anything at all about the question."

Continuing upon our Cabinet, he said of one of them,
pointing to his heart:

" He is a vulgar man in the worst sense of the word
and will disappear; give him enough rope and he will
hang himself; I admire nothing in a man like that.